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C o oy,

{From the Trisune.] |
SLAVE TRAGEDY AT CINCINNATL |

Y XER XAEY A&, LIVERNGREE.

SRRBE G Sutiash Su e hiing Shotagh S ‘*““,R*gulu!- “ Have I nol lectured you a | sylts, by their influence in the formation

sad frosty aur;

Buoiemsly the bells are calling to the house of praiss | hundred times on this preposterous ' of character, and the hues they reflect
| shame-facedness of yours? Am I & |on futurity. Had I received encourage-
| Draco, witl laws written in blood, & Iy- | ment instead of 1ebuke, praise instead of

and prayer;
And with thoaght Ceveut and boly. thither many wend
el way,

To renew 1o God their pledges—bet I canno| go to-day. [
For my soul 1y sick and sadilened with (hat fearfel tale |

of woe,

Which bas tlanched the cherics of mothers tothe white
ness of the spow;

Amd =y thoughts are wondering over where the prison
walls sarround

The parents and their chiliren, in helpless bendage
broand.

0Ob, thon mother, maddened, frenziod, when the bunt- |
ars’ tolls cusnare

Thee and thy nestliogs, till thy anguished spirit dared

Bennd to God, uncalled, one dariisg life kst rousnd thite
own did twine—

Worthy of a Spartan mother, vas that fearful deed of
thine !

Worthy of the Beman father, oho shoathed deep his
Basblag knife

In the bosem of Virginia, in the current of ber life!

Whe. rather thus his beaotesus child should Liveaty
Tant's slave,

Opened-the way to freadcin through (he portals of the
grave !

Well, I know 20 stronger yoarning than a mother's love
can be— .

I could do and dare forerer for the liabe chon my knee!

And I feel no deeper sorrow could the fight of life
eclipse,

Than to ser deaih’s shadows seitle on its brow apd
faded lipa.

Tet (oh, God of Heaven, forgive we !) baly sitticg oo
my knee, .
1 could close thy Llue eyes calmly, smiling now so
sweel on me !
my band could ope (he casiel, and thy precious
set free:
Better for thee Deauth and Heaven. than a life of Bla

very !

Andl, before the Jodge Etercal, this should bLe my an-
gulished plea,
“They would rob my child of Manhood; sa, ansalled,

-
| cess at my solilary desk ; but nn human

I sent it Thee!
“jispe, amd Love, and Joy, and Enowiedge, and ber)
every Right, they erave;
So I pave her what they left her—ber inlsritance—ihie

diffident can understand, and only they’| ward into the deep blue sky, sending|Even at mid-day there was twilight in ruther more composed, ycu may proceed, |
| T twined nad was about to fly back to| down a silver shower of melody as it
_ | my seat, when a large, s'rong hand press- |
ed its weight upon my shoulder, and ar- |

rested my flight. :
“Suay where you are,"” exclaimed Mr. |

rant, scourging with an iron rod, that
you thus shrink anl tremble before me ?|

Read, or sufler the penaliy due disobe- |

dience snd waywardpess.”

Thus threatened, I commenced in a|

busky, faltering voice, the reading of
lines which, till that moment, I had be-
lieved glowing with the inspiration of
genius. Now, how flat and common-
place they seemed! It was the first

time I had ever venlured lo reveal to|

others the talent hidden with all a
miser’s vigilance in my bosom casket —
I had lisped in riyme—I had improvised

in rbyme—I had dreamed in po.'_-try,|
when the moon and stars were Jooking |

down on me with benignant lustre. 1
had thought poetry at the sunset hour,
amid’ twilight shadows and midnight
darkness. I had scribbled it at early
morn in my little ‘room, at noonday re-

being, suve my mother, knew of the
young dream-girl’s poetic raptures.

One of those irresistible promptings of
spirit which all have felt, and to which
many bave yielded, induced me at this
era o brenk loose from my shell and
come forth, as I imﬁgined, a benautiful
and brilliant butterfly, soaring up above
the gaze of my asionished and admiring

and spoken some such kindly words as

companions, Yes; with all my difii-
dence I anticipated a scene of triumph,
a dramatic scene, which would termi-|

flies ?

Perliaps some may think I am swell-
ing small things into great ; but incidents
and actions are to be jurige& by their re

ridicule—had he taken me by the hand

these :-—

*This is very well for a little girl like
you. Lift up that downeast face, nor
blush and tremble, as if detected in a
guilty act. You must not spend too
mucli time in the reveries-of imngination,
for this is a working-day world, my
child. Even the birds have to build
their nests, and the coral insect’is a
mighty laborer. The gift of song is
sweet, and may be made ag instrument
of the Creator's glory. The first notes
of the lak are feeble, compared to his
heaven-high strains. The fainter dawn
precedes the risen day.”

Oh! had he addressed me in indu].I
gent words as these, who knows but
that, like burning Sappho. I migk! have |
sang as well as loved ? Who knows but !
that the golden gates of the Eden of im-
mortality might have opened to admit
the wandering Peri to her -long-lost
home ? I might have been the priestess
of a shrine of Delphic celebrity, nnd the
world have offered burningincense at my
altar. I might have won the laurel
crown, and found, perchance, thorns hid- |
den under its leaves. I might—but it|
matters not. The divine spark is undy-
inz, and though circumstances may
smother the flame it enkindles, it glows|
in the bosom witk unquenchable fire.

| . g :
{ was supreme. It was mine. The pub-|I know it's terrible embarrasin’, 1 re-

IN DEBT AND OUT OF DEBT. |

Of what & hideous progeny of ill is debt |
the father! What meanness, what inva-
sion of self-respect, what doublc=lealing!
How in due season, it will carve the

THE GULF STREAM.

|
deepencd and lengthened on the plain,| Mr. C.—*“Well widder, I was going to BY 1 ©. Jowerx,

they concentrated into gloominess there. | ask you whether—whether—"
Widow.—*Continuer, Mr. Crané, dew;

that solitary path, and when the shadows | Mr. Crane.”
|
|

The moment I turned into that path, 1|
P

lie road, the thoroughfare leading member when my dezeased husband L
through the heart of the town, belonged | made his suppositions to.me, he stam- & knife it wf" stab the hc.mu-sl 1r.calt.-—_—
to the world. I was obliged to walkimered and stutered, and was so awfully :ndbther: its transformations. How it
there like other people, with mincing | flusiered it did scem as if he’d never git | *** Deen Xnown to change a goodly face

=5 k of brass: | th the d ninsula of Florida ; passes thence along |
steps, and bonget tied primely under the | it out in the world, and I s’pose it’s gen | ™0 ® Mask of Drass; how with the dam-

Writtes for the Chronlsie. llhuu:e. il comes in contact with, an

melts those vast mountains of ice which
| float down from the polar seas, its wa-
| Many theories have been advanced nt'jf-ﬁ‘" being. much warmer than those of
| different times to aceount for the remark- | “lm 'ﬂj“::“'- “mE Its effect ‘:":k“'_‘
S s LT 11 | 8ble current, which, with & velocity of| ¢ imate of western Europe is to et
fronk open s it wilshlong Jom ke | about five mies an bour, flows fmmy(he {about 10 degrees warmer than places
Gulfl of Mexico into the Atlantic Ocean, | having the same lafitude on the east

| between the island of Cuba and the pe- | ORss of America.

Finally, may weadd, it affords anoth-

the entire easterm coast of the United | er evidence that the “works # the Lord

chin, according to the rule and plllmﬂh:t:(:!a”y the case, at least it has been with | Ped custom of debt, has the true man | States, and, finally, looses itself in the | are great,” and that *“in his goodness He

line of school girl propriety. S
own little by-path, I could do just as I|—you sce they're generally oncertain |Tom debt and what nourishing sweetness grand bank of Newfoundland. |
pleased. Icould run with my bonnet| about whatkind of an anser they 're agoin | ®2Y be f"““‘]_ in cold water; what " g /0 b eoriers have supposed it to be
swinging in my hand, and my hair float- | to git and it kind o* makes "em narvus. | '° l_‘”'m"“f_“ it dfy crust; whatam-| ... (utet of o sublerrasesn passage un-
ing like the wild vine of the woods. I|But when an iedividuwal lias reason to | brosial puunsbmcm_m a hard egg! Be. der the isthmns of Tehuantepec, by
could throw myself down on the grass at|s'pose his attachment’s reciperated, I|%7® ofit, lie who dines out of debt tho’ | Lreh (he waters of the Pacifie are ad- |
the foot of the grest trees, and looking | don't see what need there is o’ his bein’ !"’ meal E’o ?“1'“:""1““& an onion, dines | mitfed into the Gulf of Mexico ; others
up into the deep, distant sky, indulge my | flustrated, tho’ I must say it’s quite em- | ™ “The Apollo. . . | have attributed it to the waters of the
own wondrous imaginings. brrasin’ to me; pray continner. _ Aod then for raiment, what warmih | Mississippi, and other streams flowing

I did so now. I cast myself pnu!ing' Mr. C.—**Well, then, I want to know | '® s.. fhreadbare ':‘]"“' if l]le:'mh:)rs teceipl |into the gull; while in a late number of'l
on the turf, and turning my face down- | if you're willing I should have Melissy ¥’ ‘ba ' your: pockt! wl;n't Tyrian purple |,y Seientific Americom, it s assertod to]
ward inctead of upward, clasped my| Widow.—*The dragon!™ s the fadec waistoos!; the vest notowed | |, o) o the watern of the Aastine ]
hands over it, and the hot tears gushed| Mr. C.—I hain’t said anyhing to her for; how gluss)'. the well worn hat if it of Bouth Awosies. The wiliss'of il
in sealding streams through my fingers, l ubout it yet—though the proper way was | °0Vers the aching ‘head of a debtor!— ' o " p flowing a thousand miles di- |
till the pillow of earth was rll wet as wilh | to get your consent first, I remember ‘\"‘“_'l"" home sweets, the out door re- rectly under the equator, reccive a.gmat-j
i when I conrted Trypeny, we were enzag. | Sréation of the flec'man._ The street

Oh, they did me good, those fast.| ed some time before mother Kenipe knew | 907 ri‘“s pol a knell on his heart; the
gushing fears | There was comfort, there| anything about it, and when she lound foot of the staircase though his anatomy;
was loxury in them. Bless God for|it out she was quite put out, because I
How they cool the dry and sul-| did’nt go to her first. So when I made
try heart! How they refresh the faint-| up my mind about Melissy, thinks me,
ing virtues ! How they revive the dying | I'll dew it right this time, and speak to
affections ! | the old woman first.”

The image of my pale sweet, gentle| Widow.—* Old Woman, hey, that'sa
mother rose softly through the falling|purty name to call me! amazin perlite
drops. A rainbow seemed to crown her|tew! Want Melissy, hey! Trbblea-|
with i.s sevenfold beams. tion! gracious sakes alive! well, I'll give

Dear mother !—would she will me to|it up now. I always knowed you was a
go back where the giant pen dipped its|eimpleton, Tim Crane, but I must confess
glittering nib into the deep blue ether 7|1 dida't think you was quite so biga

MR CRANE WALKS OUT. | fool, want Melissy, dew ye? If that
{dn'tbeatrlll What an everlasting old |

[We give below one of the most|eulf you must be, to s'pose she'd look at |
amusing of the Bedott papers. The widow l-’-t.u_ Why, you're old ecnough to be
bad an affuir with Tim Crane, an elderly | her father, and more lew—DMelissy aint
widower, for whom she had *'set her {only in her twenty-oneth year. What s
cap,” and who was extremely polite 19| reedickilous idee for a man o' your age!
her beeause he had a secret fancy for|gs aray as a rat, tew! wender what his
ber daughter Melissa. Mr. C. asks & world is comin’ tew; "tis astonishin® what

er degree of warmth than the waters of |
the ocean, and from its great size—being |
160 miles wide at its mouth—it pushes
out into the ocean in an almost undi-
| vided stream for upwards of 100 miles,
: - + when, from the action of the trade winds,
~ See him abroad. How he returns they are earried into the the great bay |
look for look with any passengers; bow |\ ooy North and South America, and |

he saunters; now meeling an aequsint- | . .

R o g al'l"‘ 1;“ discharged in the manner above de-
e, he s and gossips I 3 .

ance, be siands sod gossips, butl then this seribed.,

man knows no debt; debt that casisa
drug in the richest wine; that makes the
food of gods unwholesome, indigestible;
that sprinkles the banguets of a Lucullus |
with ashes, and drops sootin the soup of
an emporer; debt that Jike the moth, be
niakes valuless furs and velvets, enclosing
the wearer in a festering prison, (the
shirt of Nessus was a shir: nol paid for;)

at the rap of his door he can crow ““come
in,"” and his pul-e still beat healthfully,

tears !
his henrt sinks not in his bowels.

These theories are all unsatisfactory,
although the last two suggest causes
wligh may have an auxilary influence on
its productions. .

We opine that the Galf Siream mayl
mainly altributed lo the earth’s di-
wrnal metion. TEis motion gives the
earth about the equatorial region a ve-
loci'y of over one thoussnd miles an
hour. The less solid parts—as the water

i
i

debt that writes upon frescoed halls, the
handwriting of the attorney; that puts o
voice of terror in the knocker; that makes
the heart quake at the haunted fireside;
debt, the iwisible demon that walks

this motion. This fact, together with
the tendency of air to seek the point of

and air, do not immediately partake of

: . sy . Sakatont Bk o r
Bat in my | all them that's made suppositions to me | Pecame & callous trickster! A freedom | Covorl o6 the ocean. @ little beyond the | hath formed all.”

Fasumixcrow, 0., Feb., 1856.
PEWS—THEIR HISTORYE

In Anglo-Saxon and some Norman
churehes of esrly date, a stone bench
was made to project within the wall run-
ning arcund the whole interior except
the east end.

In 1319 they are represented as sitting
on the ground, or standing. About (his
time the people introluced low, rude,
three-legged stools promiscuously ever
the church.

Wooden seals were introduced scom

| after the Norman Couquest. In 1287 a

decree was issued in regard to the wrange
ling for seats so common that none shonld
eall any seat in the thureh his own.ex-
cept nobleman- and patrons, each enter-

’ ing andholding (he one he first entered.

As we approach the Reformafion. from
1539, seats were more appropriated, tha
entrance being guarded by cross bars

land the initial letters engraved upon

them.

Immedintely alter the  Reformation
the pew syslem prevailed, as we learn
from a complaint of the poor Commons
addressed to Henry V11, in 3546 in vefer-

| enee 1o his decree that a Bible should be
iz every church at liberty for all to read,

because they feared it might be taken
into tha “guyre,” or some “pue.’” In
| 1608 galaries were introduced.

As early as 1311, pews were arranged
to affcrd comiort by being baized or
gushoned; while the siles around were 2o
bigh as to hide those within—(a device

e ™
Aznd the Lord would Judge between us, oh ! ¥ men of nale porlmps in & crown of lllﬂﬂ.‘:, or &| I remember Very well what the master
- steny heart! public ovation. T . = N .
said, instcad of the imagined words I
Even ‘gainst the strong and mighty, for the weak Tie S —— | . S -
et part ; Lowly Seil-ﬁhllmﬂifun is b_t_' ne MEADS | have written.
Thisk ye, hanters of iis chibiren, bowed beneath your | & constant aécompaniment of diffidence.| « poetry, is it?—or somethine vou
iroa red, . s - . s J
With your beel zpon their heart-palse, Lhis ye do aute The consciousness QF ?j)s"esslni; grea.l meaol to bt.j called b)‘ that namp? Non-
yoar Gud ! 5 = powers and decp sensibilily often creates | sense, child—folly —moon beam hailu.
Bat the day of véngeance cometh—He will set Iis | bashlulness. Ttis ﬂ‘“jf veil god guard| coonon ! Child ! do you know that this
while matwiing and strengthenine. Itis|:. 2 Ty
Though Mo lead them, like His Isrued, throogh a red : K = b? ) . | b unpardona.ble waste of time ? Do
and bicody ses; the Bowersheath, that folds the corolla, | ¢ ou remember that opportunities of -im-
; ~ & | =
'““:'m‘“;““ﬁ brodmen, staizing deep e | 1ill prepared lo encounter (he sun's burs- | yrovement are given you to enable you
ig 4 - 2 ]

ing rays. | hereafier to secure an honorable inde-
“ Read 17 | pendence ? This accounts for your reve
I did read—one stanza. I could nol| e over the blackboard, your indiffer-
go on though the scaffold were the dodm | gpee 1o mathematics, that grand and
of my silence.  glorious science! Poetry ! ha, ba! 1
“ What foolery is this! Give it 10] bogat to think you did not understand
me.”

The paper was pulled from my cling-|

And the wailing cry of willions risethdaily up to God’
Avscas, N. Y., Bunday. Feb. 3, 1636

Choice Rliscellany.
ERNEST LINWOOD.
The following is—fl-;;openi ng chapter of
a new work by Mrs. Caroline Lee Henlz.

In point of interest, it is not a fair sample
of the whole beok, but it” will give the

| the use of eapitals—ha, ha !
Did you ever imagine how a tender
mg fingers. Clearing his th#bat with 8| joaf of bread must feel when cut info
loud and prolonged hem—then giving 8| glices by the sharpened knife ? How the
fiourish of his ruler on the desk, he read, | young bark feels when the iron wedde
reader a correct idea of the style of the i alone of withering derision, the warm | is driven through it with cleaving force ?
authoress : | breathings of a child’s heart and soul, | [ (hink T can, by the experience of that

With an incident of my childhood I|strugyling alter immortalily—the spirit| hour. I stood with quivering lip, burn-
will commence the record of my life.— | and trembling utterance of long cherish- ing cheek, and panting breast—my eyes)
It stands out in bold prominence, rug-|ed, long imprisoned yearnings. rivited on the paper which he flourished
ged mnd blesk, through the haze of) Now, when after years of reflection I iy his left hand, pointing @f it with the
memory. lock back en that never-to-be.forgolten | forefinger of kis right.

I was ooly twelve years old. He|moment, I can form a frue estimate of| +‘He shall not go on,"—said Ito my-
mi3ht have spoken less barshly. He|the poem subjected to that fiery ordeal, | gif, exasperation giving me boldness—
might bave remembered and pitied my | I wonder the paper did not scorch and | .. chall not read what I have written
youth and scositiveness, that tall, pow- | shrivel up like = burning scroll. It did ! of my mother. I will die sooner. e
erful, hitherio kind mau—n‘:y preceptor, | not deserve ridincule. The thoughts! may insult my poverty, but hers shall bs
and, as I believed, my friend. "Listen to| were fresh and glowing, the measure| gaored and her sorrows 100.”
what he did ssy, in the presence of the | correct, the versifieation melodions. It
whole school of boys, as well as girls,| was the genuine offspring of a young
assembled on that day 1o hear the week- | imagination, urged by the ** strong ne-
ly exercises read, writlen on swbjects| cessity” of giving ullerance to its briglt
which the master had given us the pr&:\'i-’ idealities, the sighings of a heart look-
ous week. [ing beyond its lowly and loucly desting. | of e elephant.

One by one, we were called up to the| Ah! Mr. Regulus, you were cruel then. | “Really little poetess, you are sefling
platform, where he sat enthroned in all| Methinks I sce him—hear him now, | p1d. T should like to see you t:y tl:ac;
the majesty of the Olympian king-god. | weighing in the iren scales of eriticism | again. You had better keep quiet.”
One by one, the manuscripts were ‘”eﬂdlevery springing, winged ides, cutting| A resolute glance of the keen, black
by their youthful authors — the griii- | apnd slashing the words ill'R seemed to! eye, resolute, yet twinkling with secret
cisms utlered, which marked them with | e they dropped blood—then glancing | merriment, and he was about to com
honor or shame—gliding figares passed |

1 syrang forward, forgelllng every
thing in the fear of hearing Aer name as
sociated with derision, and attempted to
get possession of the manuseript. A fly
might as well attempt to wring the trunk

private interview with the widow; when
the following scene ensues:]

“Oh, no, Mr. Crane, by no manner of
means; "taint A minnit tew soon for you
to talk about geitin’ married again. I'm
amaised yeu should be affeerd I'd think
s0. See—how long's Miss Crape been
dead? Six months!—Iland o' Goshen!
why, I've knowed a number of individ-
wals gel married in less lime than that.
There’s Phil Bennett's widder I was
talkin” about jest mow—she was L uisy
Perce her husban’ had’st been dead but
three months, you know. I don’t think
it looks well for a woman to be in such a
hurry, but for a man it's a different thing
—circumstances alter cases you know.—
And then, sittiwated as yeu be, Mr.
Crane, it's a terrible thing for your fam-

(ily to be without a head to superintend

the domestic consarns and ten' to the
children—{o say nothin’ o" yerself Mr.
Crane. You dew nced a companion,
and no mistake. Six months! Good
Why, Squire Titus didn”t
wait bul six weeks arter e burried his
fust wife, afore he married his second.—
I thought ther wan't no partickler need
o' his hurryin’ so seein” his family was
ail grow'd wup. Such a critter as he
pick’t out, tew! 't was very unsuilable,
but every man to his taste-——I hain't no
dispersition to meddle with nobody’s con-
There's old Farmer Dawson,

grievous!

saraos.

tew—his pardner haint been dead but ten | gnd if ever ye darken my door again, or
f )

months.

To be sure ke aint married yet—but
be would a been long emough ago if
somebody I know on'd gin him any in-
curridgment. Bul 'taint for me to speak
o' that matter,

: A : . | greatest rarefactions, reveals the cause
abroad with a rfnn, x_mw qunckcnmg'lz:s of the ** Trade Winds” The former, of the Purilans lo avoid being seen by
s“.cps. now making }?:m look on al! ﬂfj‘s naxely, the diurnal motion of the earth, | the officers, who reported those who did
llkc_a Emuu:cd beast, and now E‘:rmgmg s 5 sunind S westerly di- | 00t Stand when the name of Jesus was
to his face the ashy hue of death as the rection ; the lalter causes two currents Meutioned.) The services were often

unconsei i . Seng ks g : R . "
conscious pa.senger locks glancingly in opposit: dircetions—the one composed greally protracted, =o tha! many would

fools ola widdiwers make o' themselves!
Have Melissy! Melissy!™
Mr. C.—*Why, widder, you supprise

| me—I'd no idee cf being treated in this

|
|
|
|

|way after you'd been so polite to me,
{ and made such a fuss over me and the
girls.”

Widow.—*Shet yer head, Tim Crane
|—nun o' yer sas to me. There’s yer
| hat on that table, and here’s the door—
and the sooner you put on one and march
| out o, t"other; the better it "ill be fu‘r you.
And I advise you, alore you try lo get

married again, 1o yro out West and see if

yer wife's cold, and arter ye're satisfied
|on that pint, just put a little Jampblack
on yer hair—'t would add to yer ap-
| pearance ondoubtedly, and be of sarvice
| tew you when you want to flowish Rmong
the gals—and when ye've gol yer hair
fixt, just splinter the spine of yer back—
t’ wouldn’t hort, yer looks a mite—
| you'd be entirely unresistable if you was
little grain straighter.”

Mr. C.—=Well, I never!™

Wilow.—*“Hold yer tongue, you con-
sarned old coot you—I told yer there's
| yer hat and here’s the door—be off with
:yurself, quick metre, or I'll
| hyst with the broomstick.”
i Mr C.—*Gemmeni!"

Widew, rising.—*Git out I say—I
{ mint agwine to stan Lere and be insulted
|under my own ruff, and so git along,

give ye a

{say a word to Melissy, it 'll be the wust
| for you—that's all.”

[ Mr.C.—*Tremenjuous! What a bus-
{ler!”

|  Widow.—*“Go 'long go 'long git out,

each other, going and returning, while a
hasty exchange of glances, betrayved the|
flash of trimaph, or the gloom of disap- |
pointment.

“ Galiella The name

Lyna "

sounded Jike thunder in my ears. I|kind and indulgent. He had been kind |ing to the right or left, and flew without

Tose, trembling, blushing, feeling as if
every pair of eyes in the hall were burn-
ipg like red hot balls on my face. I

from me to the living rows of btnchesl mence another stanza.

with such a cold, sarcastic smile. r
“What a barbarous, unfeeling mon:
ster|"” perhaps I hear some one ex-
elaim : . |
No, he was not. Ile could be wvery

and generous to me. He gave me my
tuition, and had tsken unwearied pains
with my lessons. He could forgive great|

He’sa clever old critter, | v¢ everlastin® old gum. 1 won't bLear
r = ¥l W e ¥ {\ P}
ond as rich as a Jew—but lawful sakes!| 0 word— (stops ber ears) I won’t,

ther. T could not loosen his strong grasp, he's cld enough to be my father. And g won't, T won't.” [Exit Mr. Crane.]

but I tore the psper from round his n- | 30 re's M. Smith—Jubiter Smith—you |

gers, ran down the steps through the|gnow him, Mr. Crane, his wife (she was|
rows of desksand benchies, without look- Aurory Pike) she died last summer, |

I jumped up with the leap of the pan

MERCANTILE FLUCTUATIONS.
The Philadelphia Ledger has an ar.

and he's been squintin’ around among/ ticle on business matters, in which the
the wimmen ever since, and he may | following puragraph occurs:

| - - -

 squint, for all the good it "1l dew him 85| «If a man would see gray hairs upon
(far as I am consarned—though Mr.|his head before their time, beggary and

bonnetor covering out into thebroad sun-
light and open air.
“Come back, this moment 1"

an ki - . H AR i
wpou him. . | of air for 30 degrees north of the equa- fall asleep; hence Swill's pithy allusion:—
Poverty isa bitter drought, yet many, “A bedstesd of the antl ue mede,
and sometimes can with advanlage, be OV - S .
olbel & T} o] i drink Sach as osur ancestors did use,
guipe owWin. ougrn the drmker Was metamorapleosed late pews;
makes wry faces, there may, after

k it of 1} E— a Which still their ancient nature keep,
- seek the point of the grealest heat and | Sagih . i P
all, be a wholesome goodnes in the cup. P 2 B efsg i dhmisel S uma
But debt however cour’eousiy it may be

rarefaction—the equ-nlm‘. ‘ Thus we see| wor 1he reign of CharlesL., the re-
offered, is the cup of Syren; and the wine, | e e c:mse:s ‘]:meim‘i g:;:e 11‘? norl.h; s n3 ‘o heightening the sides disapear-
spiced and delicious though it be, is poi- ;r: :::i:mso:;::;f::sfn}m:;:m'.;.:e el: and fom ‘hf civil war '{“’Y declined
son. The man out of debt, though with - y one. 1 gradually o their present height.
a flaw in his jerkin, a erack in his s'ioe

““Trade Winds,"” then, if acting alone on BEAT e —y
leather, and a hole in his hat, is still the

| the walers of the Amazon would drive!
e ire rds th { ; =T r r -
oou of libertj', oo nic- Tho singing lark them directly back towards the mouth o Ala If visiting New York ciiy, saw
above him; but the debtor, althongh

the river. Hence we conclude that the one day upon the side-walk, s ragged,

clothed in the utmost bravery, what is he .“.\merican" hypothesis i3, in the main, | cold and hungry litdle girl, gazing wist-
but & serf out upon & hulid;y-——a e fully at some “kc‘i,ﬂ . 51“_’? window.
to be reclaimed at sny instant by hix|, B“.' examining the map of the world, | She stopped and la.kmg the little one by
owner, the creditor? - will be found ”"'“‘ Cape St. R‘-“l“f- the hand led her ioto & stere, though
My son, if poor, see wine in the run- tae 1'{'-‘05‘_(‘“5"3"1." I{‘“M of South .-\men.- she was aware that bread might be bet-
sing spring; see thy month water st a Jast| > lies, in about 5 degrees south lati-| ter for the child than cake, yet desiring
| wc:’k"s mﬁ: think a threadbare coat the tude, and lha‘_ from this b a0 that part to gratily the shivering and forlarn one,
ouly weavs end scknowledge a white- of the coast lying toward North A.meru:l she bought and gave her the cake she
washed garret the fittest housing place e u-:-_nhvwes.tcrf}' =seamien lue_Ca- wanted. She then took her to amother
for a gentleman; do this, and flee debt. | ribbean Sca, a distance of 2,500 miles. | place where she procpred Ler a shawl
So 5]]:!‘] thy hegrt best rest and the sher- The Efjull:urn const bears to the south-| and f)thcr arlicles of comfort. The grate-
ilf confounded.— Douglas Jerrold. west, in & very similar manner. It has fu] Jitle creature looked the benevalent

DANIEL WEBSTER'S MMARRIAGE.

| tor, which has a southerly direction, the |
other formed of the air within the same |
distance soulh rushing northward—both |

been already remarked that the earth’s lady up full in the face; and with ariless
diurnal motion gives to the waters of the simplicity, said—‘mie you God’s wife?
., as well as to the air, an apparent - e —
e Sl PO ) CANINE SAGACITY.
westerly motion. This motion, in eon- .
nection with the Irade winds, and the The lives of several persons were saved
tide from the east, cause the waters of i Sparta, Sussex co., Delaware, last
the Atantic to divide on Cape St. Rogue, | week by a very sagaciows dog. Tho
part moving almost imperceplibly to the ' premises where they lived, took fire
s g . | South ; the rest including the waters of during the night, and the dog, when the
to utility and enjoyment, been holding : - >
keins of silk thread for ! the Amazon and Oriaoco, are forced con-| fames burst forth, rushed to the door,
ib] ; :“b? ) g : "l' v e (_,' ) tinually forward into the Caribbean Sea, ' gnd tried to force it open. Failing in
‘niy 5 « 5B o . W = = = o A% = L 3
Fesnt P Fpﬂ‘_ - |.ﬂ= .’racc . and from (henee into the Guif of Mexi- ths, nad {mhng adao in awakenioe the in-
have thus been engsged in untying knots; i _ = g e
I A < < . o, where they rist many feet higher' myres, he finally dashed through 3 win-
{let us se if we ean iie a knot, one which . E = ,
| will not sntie for a life-tice.” - He 0 than the waters of the Pacific on the op- duw, and by the crash of the glass and
I‘ ’ k 5 .'cckc'. .I iann -'md a{:‘(‘ b E. ‘,lrn pusite Side Of [I:I': iilhmns- T]]ﬂ m&in | his v;gomu‘ b”king' ﬂmnmi ‘he ﬂ*"
O: ot ﬁf H:::';inr!ki'n:i 'me it t egl:nmr.é. | outlet for this vast curplus of water, to. | ors, who escaped from the building, bav-
. 0 | - - - -
= g This was !lf, . remnnve:nz gether with that of the streams Sowing ing barely time to snatch up in ther hasty
» CE S . . .
] | directly into the gulf, is the open space L.ireat the mecessary garments to pro-
between Cuba and Florida, and inissuing 4ot (hem from the eold.

The maaner of Daniel Webster’s en-
gagement to Miss Fletcher is thus pleas-
antly discovered by a letter writer: He
was then a young lawyer in Portsmouth,
N. H. Aton« of his visits to Miss Grace
| Fletcher he had, probably with a view

complete.
ralification of their engagement. And
now in the little box marked by bim

offences, but had no toleration for little| The thundering voice of the master
the floor. follies. He really thought it a sinful| rolled after me, like 3 heavy stone,
v *Gabriella Lyon I | waste of time to write peetry in school. | threatening to crush me as it rolled. I,
The tone was louder, more c-ommnnd-ll-le had given me a subject for composi- | bounded on before it with constantly ac- |
ing, and I dared not resist the mandste. | tion, & useful, practital one, but not at| celerating speed.

The greater fear conquered the less.— |all 1o my taste, and I had ventured to| “Go back—never !"
With & desperate cffort I walked, or nm-!disngard it. I had jumped over the| Isaid thisto myseifl. I repeated it/
er rushed, up the steps, the paper flul- | rock, and climbed up to the fowers that | aloud to the breeze that came coolly #nd |
tering in my band, as if blown by as:rong-'gnw above it.. He was a thorough | scothingly through the green boughs, to |
wind. mathematician, a celebrated gramms- | fan the burning cheeks of the fugitire.i
“A little less haste would be more de- rian, n renowned geographer and lin-| At length the dread of pursait subsiding,
corons, Miss,” guist, but I then thought he bad no more | I slackened my steps, and cast a furtive
The shadow of a pair of beetling brows | ear for poetry or musie, no more eye for | glance behind me. The cupola of the |
rolied darkly over me. Had I stood be. | painting—the painting of God—or man | academy gleamed white through the
neath an overhanging cliff, with lhe’-—[hm the stalled ox, or the Greenland | oak trees that surrounded it, and above :
ocean waves dashing atmy feet, I could |seal. I did him injustice, and he was | them the glittercing vane, fashioned in
not have felt more awe or dread, A mist | gnjust Lo me. I bad not intended to|the form of a giant pen, seemed writing |
settled on my eyes. slight or scorn the salection hehad mude, | on the azure page of heaven. |
“ Read,”"—cried the master, waving | but I could not write upon it—I could | My home—the little *cottage in the
his feruls with a commanding gesture— 'mot help my thoughts from flowing into | woods, was one mile distant. There was |
*our lime is precicus.” . | rhyme. |a by path, a foot-path as it was called,
I opened my I'ps, but no sound issued| Can the stream help gliding and rip-| which cut the woods in & diagonal line,
from my paralyzed tongue. With a|pling through its flowery margins ? Can | and which had been trodden hard and
feeling of horror, which the intensely |the bird belp singing and warbling up- | smooth by the feet of the children.—-

tried to move, but my feet were glued to

s . ; - : = o from: this the the stream is turned norlh-'
Smith's a respectable man—quite young, | ruin the sole legacy left to a wife and| “‘precious documents,” containing the ward by the Bahamas. This course is

Imf.l lu_mint no lfumily—vcry v:'c-ll off tew, |ehildien, now rolling in every luxury | letiers f’f ifis eflriy courtship, this unique | maintuined until coming in contact with
quite intellectible—bat I tell yer what, | and brought up to it all; if he wants to | memorial is still to be found—*the knot the tide wave from the Norih Atlantic
I'm purty partickular. O, Mr. C’rnne!:,.?e defrauded and indignant creditors; | never untied.” A .
il's ten years come Jinniwary, since I|gn old age of penury and dependence,
wilnessed the expiration of my beloved | 5 family ditven by debt and false ideas
companion | an uncommon long time 10| jnto every degradation and crime, then
wail, (0 be sure—but "taint easy to find | jot him spread all sail which he can,
anybody to fill the place o' Hezekier| porrow, give credit to every reckless cus- |
Bedolt. I think you're the the most|(omer, bosst of his sales, live in brown |
like husband of airy individual I ever!gone and rosewood, surround Limself

: = it is thrown off, as above,

Ara Printers Festivall at Boston a| Owing to the tendency which the wa-
short lime since, the fullowing capital | ters, as well as the more salid parts of
toast was drank: J !the earth have towards the eguator,

Tus Eptror:-The man who is expected | caused by the rapid rotary motion of the
to know everything, tell all he krows, | earth on its axis, it isnot impossible that
and guess at the rest; (o make oath to|(he waters of this stream, afler becoming
see, Mr. Crane. Six months ! murdera-| ; . . { his own good character, establish the rep- | jndistinguishable off the coast of the|
tim;l r.mm ;u :hould i '3[¢crd o with cm'ed.furml_lfn:i _nml t;?slly ImPOr- | ytation of his neighbors, and elect all| British Isles, may again resume asonth-
thinl; ‘lwas‘:oioon—-wh I've know'd—"" “id lu.xuries SaN hu- 8 ek i bring wp candidates to office; to blow wp every- lern'}' Jdirection, reunite with the waters of

Mr. Crane.—“Well iiddcr I've been mdserra tu'be - . b3 umps'b"d."- suit everybody, and reform the [the torid zonme, reenter the Gulf, and

FAASEIER e : of servanis—the end will come sooner | world; to live for the beneiit of others, | again become a part of this never esd-
thinkin® about takin’ apnother compen-| p.n he expects: he will be causht in| : : 198
ion. and I thoueht 1'd ask yvou.” S L { and have the epitaph on bis tombstone.— ng stream. .
o ‘.‘a e ght you. some nip of the ice, and sunk hkalz a lamp | soTave bo Jios Bis Inst:™ In ahort, he ina | The taSaskoesof 056 Gulf Busm e ]

iow.—*0, Mr. Crane, egscuse my | ,¢ loa into the mighty waters.’ ! ; f i - % = :
commotion, it's so unexpected. Just ——  locomotive rupning on the track of pub- | various. Moving northwest as it does, |
hand me t'hat are bottle o' camfire off| *Coxs inchildren, out of the wet,” as! lie poterity; his lever is his pen; his | helps to swell the tide wave from the
the mantletry shelf; I'm ruther faint—| h€ Whale said, when be sucked in the | boiler is filled with ink, kis tender is his | sonth, which, meeling that from the
Ty sheill; little fishes. scissors, and his driving wheel is publie : north, esuses the tremendous spring fide

dew put a little mite on my hankercher sl i _ R ‘
opinion;—whenever he explodes it is| of the Bay of Fundy, the average height

and hold it to my nuz. There, that'll ot Sy Ay A A
dew, I'm obleeged tcw ye; now I'm | esused by nompayment of subscription 'if‘f vhich is 71 fect. Passing .

Tae fame of mﬁu- celebrated man
is as hollow as his plaster bust.

Apvics 1o Bors.—You are made to
be kind and genercus. Ifthereis a boy
at school who has a club foot, don’t let
him know you ever saw it. If there is
a boy with magged clothes, dont talk
about rags in his hearinz. If thereisa
lame boy, assign to him some part of the
game which does not reguire running.—
If there is & hungry one, give him part
of your dinner. If there is a dall one,
belp him to get his lessoas. All the
schiool will show by their countrnances
how much better it is to bave a great
soul than a great fist.

Soue men aim 1o serve others; most
men o make others serve lhem, The
former are the sall which saves the mess
from corrupiion.

Tuz lozger we live, the more evils we

see, and the momgood resuluing fra

= ML

Fowr is always in fahioa.
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